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leading through the hatchways. Being in ballast and very light, she stood high out of the water, and I have no doubt would' have rolled abominably in any sort of a sea. Fortunately it was calm as a duck-pond. She soon filled up, and by sunset there must have been quite fifteen hundred passengers aboard, and more still arriving every minute. Every inch of space seemed occupied. I reflected that if this was their idea of a half-empty ship, I should be very sorry to travel in a full one. The Persians excused their failure to start as promised on the ground that they could not leave passengers behind. The position we had taken up was on the upper deck, just abaft the bridge, and we had about five times as much space as we were entitled to. Jaffa, with a charcoal brazier, managed to cook us an excellent dinner, and we were able to pass a very comfortable night after all. I went to sleep before I had finished my pipe, and knew nothing more till eight o'clock the next morning.